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Iaft,at fix a clocke ith morning, falling out that yeere on 
afhwenfday was fourc yccrc in th’afcernodfle. 

Shy. What arc their maskes ? hcare you me Iejfica, 
Lock vp my doores,and when you heare the drum 
And the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt Fifcj 
Clamber not you vp to the cafements their. 

Nor thruft your head into the publique-ftreete 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifln faces: 

But ftop my houfes eares,I meane my cafements. 

Let not the found of fhallow fopperie enter 
My foberhoufe. By Jacobs ftaffe I fweare, 

I haue nomindc offeafting forth to night t 
But I will goe : goc you before me firra, 

Say I will come* 

Clo. I will goe before fir. 

Miftris looke; out at window for all this 5 
There will come aChriftian by. 

Will be worth a Iewes eye. 

Shy . What faies that foole of Hagan off-fpring? 
ha. 

Ief His words were farewell miftriSjriothiug elfc. 
Shy. The patch is kindeenough,but a huge feeder: 
Snaile-flow in profit,but he fieepes by day 
More then the wilde-cat: drones hiue not with me, 
Therefore I part with him,and part with him 
To one that I would haue him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfe. Wcll/rj^vigoein, 

Perhaps I will returne immediately; 

Doc as I bid you, fhut dotes after you, faft binde 
finde, 

A prouerbe neuer ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

Ief. Fare well,and if my fortune be not croft, 

Ihauea Father,you a daughter loft. Exit . 


enice. 


Enter the “Maskers , Gratiano and Salino . 
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Gra. This is the penthoufe vnder which Lorenzo 
Defired vsto make a Hand. 

Sal . His houre tsalmoft part. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-d wels his houre, 

For louers euer run before the clocke. 

Sal. O ten times fader f^enus Pidgions flye 
To fteale loues bonds new made,then they arc wont 
Tokeepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra . That euer holds,who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth vntread againc 
His tedious meafurcs with the vnbated fire. 

That he did pace them firft : all things that are. 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoy’d. 

How like a yonger or a prodigall 
Thcskarfedbarke puts from her natiuebay, 

Hudg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wiude: 

How like a prodigall doth fhe returne 
With ouer-wither’d ribs and ragged fades, 
Leane,rent,and begger'd by the ftrumpet winde ? 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Salino. Hcerc comes Lorenzo, more of this here*- 
after. 

Lor. Sweete friends, your patience for my long a- 
bode, 

Not I,but my affaires haue made you wait: l 
When you fliall plcaie to play the theeues tor wiucs 
lie watch as long for y#u then; approach 


Here dwels my father lew* H<5a,vvho*s withinT^ 
Iejfiea aboue. 

left Who are youPcell nic for more certainty, 
AlbeitTle fweare that I do know your tongue. 

Lor. thy Loue. 

Ief Lorenzo certaine,and my louc indeed. 

For who loud fo much? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenzo ,whether ! am yours ? 

Lor. Hcauen and thy thoughts are witnefsthatth 
art, 

Ief Heere,catch this casket,it is worth the paines 
I am glad Vis night,you do not looke on me, r 7 
Fori am much afham’dofmy exchange 2 
But loue is blindc, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelucs commit. 

For if they could, Cupidhimklk would bluflh 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend,for you muft be my torch-bearer. 
Ief What, muft I hold a Candle to my fhames? 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why, Vs an office of difeouery Loue, 

And I fhould be obfeur’d. 

Lor. Soyouarefwect, 

Euen in the louely garnifh of a boyrbut come at ones 
For the clofe night doth play the run-away, 

And we ave ftaid for at Baffanio's feaft. 

Ief I will make faft the doores and guild my fdf e 
With fomc more ducats,and be with you ftraight. 
Gra. Now by my hood, a gentle,and nolew. 
Lor. Belhrew me but I loue her heartily. 

For fhe is wife, if I can iudge of her, 

And faire (he is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true flic i$,a$ fhe hath prou’d her felfe: 

And therefore like her lelfe,wifc,faire,and true, 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant foule. 


Enter Icffica. 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away, 
Our masking mates by this time for vs ftay. 

Enter Antbonto. 


Exit 


Ant. Who's there? 

Gra. Signior Anthoniof 

*Ant. Fie,fie,where are all the reft ? 

’Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you, 

No maske to night,the winde is come about, 
Bajfanio prefently will goe aboord, 

1 haue fent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defire no more delight 
Then to be vnder faile,and gone to night. £xmt< 

Enter Vortia with Morrocho,and both their traints\ 

Tor . Goe,draw afide the curtaines, and difeouer 
The feuerall Caskets to this noble Prince: 

Now make your choyfe. 

“Mor. The firft of gold,who this infeription beares, 
Who choofeth me,(hall gaine what men dcfirc. 

The fccond fihier, which thispromife carries. 

Who choofeth me,ftiall get as much as he deferues. 
This third,dull Iead,with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
How Ch all I know if I doe choofc the right ? 
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The (^Merchant of Venice . 
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Prince, 

t will furuay the infcnpuons,backe agamc. 

rtfliat faies this leaden casket. - r ,i .11 he hath 

S h0 choofeth me, muft glue and hazard al he hath. 

Sc then nor giue nor hazard ought tor lead. 

What faies the Silucr with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, fball get as much as he dcictues. 
Luuch as he deferues; paufe there Morccho, 

An d weigh thy value with an cuen hand, 

1 fthou bceft rated by thy eftitnation 
Thoudooft deferue enough,and yet enough 
May not extend io farreasto the Ladie : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing, 

Were but a weake di fabling of my felfe. 

As much as I dclerue, why that's the Lady. 

I doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes. 

In graces,and in qualities of breeding : 

Bik more then thefe 5 in loue I doc deferue. 

What if Ifhai’d no farther,bu t chcfe here ? 

Lct\ fee once more this faying graifd in gold. 

Who choofeth me fhall gainc what many men defirc: 
Why that's the Lady, all the world dcfircs her: 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiiTe this fhrinc.this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deferts, and the vafte wildes 
Ofvvidc Arabia are as throughfaresnow 
For Princes to come view faire Portut. 

The wateric Kingdomc,\vhofe ambitious head 
Spets iu the face ofheauen, is no barre 
To ftop the forrainc fpirits,but they come 
As ore a brookc to fee faire Portia. 

One of thefe three containes hcc heauenly pifture. 

Is’c like that Lead containes herP’twere damnation 
To chinke fo bafe a thought,it were too grofe 
To rib her fearecloath in the obfeure grauc : 

Or Hull I thinke in Siluer flic’s immur’d 
Being ten times vndcrvalucd to tride gold; 

0 finfull thought, ncucr fo ri ch a lem 
Wasfet in worfethen gold / They haue in England 
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampc in gold, but that’s infculpt vpon : 

But here an Angell in a golden bed 
Lies all within. Deliucr me the key: 

Here doe 1 choofe,and chriue I as I may. 

Por. There take it Prince, and if my forme lye there 
Then I am yoursd 

Mor. Obeli! what haue we hcre,a carrion death. 
Within whole emptic eye there is a written fcroule; 
Ilereadc the writing 

o 

■A II thatgliflers is not gold , 

Often hauey oh heard than old; 

Many a man his life hath fold 
But my out fide to 6ehold ; 

Guiided timber doe wormes infold: 

Had you beene as wife as bold, 

Tong in limbs, in iudgement old y 
? our anfwere had not beene infer old, 
EareyouwcU,yonr fuiteiscold, 


Mor. Cold indecde,and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

Portia adew, I baue too gtfcu’d a heart 

To take a tedious leaue: thus loolers part. Exit. 

Por . A gentle riddance: draw the curtaines,go : 

Let all ofhis complexion choole me fo. Extmt. 

Enter Salar ino *nd Solan io. 

Flo .Cornets. 

Sal. Why man I faw Bajfanio vnder fayle, 

With him is Grattano gone along; 

And in their fhip I am lure Lorenzo is not. 

Sol. The viliaine/n? with outcries raifd theDukc. 
Who went with him to iearch Bajjanios fhip. 

Sal. He comes too late, the fhip was vndcrlailc; 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
That in a Gondilo were leene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous lejfica. 

Befid c$yj4nthonto certified the Duke 
They were not with Baffmio m his fhip. 

Sol. 1 neuer heard a paftion io confufd, 

So ftrange,outragious,and fo variable, 

As the dogge lew did vtter in the ftreecs; 

My daughtcr.O my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with a Ghriftian,0 my Chriftian ducats ! 
Iuitice,the law^my ducats,and my daughter; 

A fealed bag,tvvofealed bags of ducats* 

Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter, 

And iewcls,two ftones,two rich and precious (tones, 
Stolnc by my daughter: iufticc, finde the girlc, 

She hath the ftones vpon her,and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his ftones,his daughter,and his ducau. 

Sol. Let good Anthonio looke he keepe his day 
Or he fhallpay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reaion’d with a Frenchmanyefterday. 

Who told me,in the narrow leas that part 
The French anti Englifh, therermftaried 
A vellellof our countrey richly fraught: 

I thought vpon A nth onto when he told me. 

And wifntin filencc that it were not his. 

Sol. Yo were beft to tell Anthonio what you hcare, 

Yet doe not luddainely,for it may gricue him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth, 

I faw Bajfanto and Antbofuo part, 

Bajfanio told him he would make fomc fpeede 
Oi his returne : he anfvvercd,doc not fo. 

Slubber nor bufinefiefor my fake Bajfanio, 

But ftay the very riping of the cime. 

And for the Iewes bond which he hath ofme. 

Let it not enter in your minde ofloue: 

Be merry,and imploy your chiefcft thoughts 
To courtfhip; and luch faire oftentsofloue 
As ftiall conucniently become you there ; 

And euen there his eye being big with tearcs ? 

Turning his face, he put his hand bchinde him, 

And with affedion wondrous fcnciblc 
He wrung Baffanios hand,and fo they parted, 

Sol. I thinke he onely loues the world for him, 

I pray thee let vs goe and flnde him out 
And quicken his embraced heauineflfe 
With fome delight or other. 

Sal. Doewefo. Exeunt. 

Enter Nerriffa Hnd a Seruiture. 
i\ 7 ^.Quick,quick I pray thee,draw the curtain ftrait, 
P » The 
































































